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CAUTIO 


To watch againſt STI N. 


By 7. Bunyan. 


The firſt Eight Lines one did commend to mee, | Reater, in reading be thou rad by me, 


The reft Ithought good to commend to thee : 


I. 
IN will at firſt, juſt like a Begger crave 
One Penny or one Halt-peny to have ; 


For if you give #t entrance at the Door, 
It will come in, and may go out ne more. 


IT. 

SIN, rather than 'twill out of ation be, 
W.ll pray to Fay, though but a while with thee : 
One Night, oa: Hour, oe Moment, will it cry, 
[nbracc me in thy Boſome elle I dy : 

Time to Rep:at (faich it) I will allow, 

And help, if to Repent thou know'ſt not how. 
But »f you gre it entrance -t the Door, 
I: will come tr, and may 70 lt 16 more. 


111. 
If Beaging dothnotdo, $1 MN promiſe will 
Rewards to thole that ſhall its Luſts tulal ; 
Penny 1n hand, ye Pounds 'twill offer thee, 
If at its beck and motion thou wilt be. 
'Twiil ſeem Heav'n to out-bid, and all to gain 
Thy Love, and win thee itto entercain. 
But y1ve ut not anmi'tance at thy Door, 
Leſt ut comes in, and ſo goes out no more, 
IV, 
If Begging and promiſing will not do, 
'Twill by irs wiles attempt to flatter you. 
I'm harmleſs, mean no ill, be not fo ſhy, 1 
Will ev'ry Soul-deſtroying motion cry, 
'Twill hide its ſisng, twill change its Native hue, 
Vile *twill not, but a Beauty ſeem to you. 
But if you give it entrance at the Door, 
Jes fling will in, and may come out no more. 


V. 

Rather than fail, ST N will it (elf divide, 
Bid thee do this, and lay the reſt aſide, 
Take little ones (twill fay) throw great ones by, 
(As if for little Sins Men ſhou'd notdy.) 
Yea, SIN with SIN aquarrel will maintain, 
Oa purpoſe that T HOU by it mightr'ſt be \4in. 
Beware the cheat then, keep it out of Decor, 
It would come 11, and would go ont 1.0 more. 


VI. 
SIN, if you will believe it, will accuſe, 
What is not hurtful, and it ſelt. exculc : 
'Twill make a Vice of Vertue, and "twill ſay 
Good is deſtructive, duth Mens Souls berrav. 
Twill make a Law, where God has made Mzn free, 
And break thoſe Laws by which Men bounded be. 
Look to thy ſelf then, keep 3t out of Dore, 
Thee tworld mtangle, aud miar,e thy ſcore. 
VIL. 
S1MN is that beaſtly thing that will defile 
coul, Body, Name, and Fame in little while ; 
| *Twill make him, who ſome time Gods linage was, 
Look like the Devil, love and plead his Cauſe ; 
Like to the Plague, Poylon, or Leprolic 
Ww Dhl: 'twill, and infeR contagiouſly. 
emmrrf\ Wherefore beware, againſt it ſhut the Door, 
{LANIANS If not, ut will defile thee mcre and more. 
MLLVTLLLLEY: 
==> VIII, 
SIN once poſſeſſed of the heart, will play 
The Tyrant, force its Vaſſal to obey : 
'Twill make thee thine own happinets oppolc, , 
And offer open Violence to thoſe 
That love thee beſt ; yea make thee to defy 
The Law and Counſel of the Deity. 
Beware then, keep this Tyrant out of Door, 
Left thou be his, and ſo thy own no more. 


THLELETI 
| 


And if you grant its firſt ſuit, 'twill aſpire, 

From Pence to Pounds, and fo will ſtill mount higher, 
7 To the whole Soul: but if it makes its mone, 

A, Then ſay, kere is not for you, get you gone. 


With Rhimes or Lines, but Truths, affefted be. 


IX. 
STN, hardencan the heart againſt ity God, 
Nake it abuſe his Grace, deſpiſe his Rod; 
"Twill make one run upon the very pikes, 
Julgments foreſcen ——_— to no diſlikes 


Ot finful hazzards; no venture ſhall - 
For one baſe Luft, their $oul, and Heay' all, 
T ake beed then, bold it ycruſh it at the Deor, 

It comes to rob thee and to make thes Poor. 


X. 

TIN is a Priſon, hath its bolts and chains, 
Brings into Bondage who it entertains ; 
Hmgs ſhackles on them, bends them to its will, 
Hos them, as Sampſon grinded at the Mill. 
'Twill blind them, mske them deaf 2 yea *rwill them Gagg, 
And ride them as the Devil rides his Hagg. 
Wherefore look tout, keep it out of Door, 
If once it: ſiave, thow may ſt be free no more. 

X1 


Though $7 IN at firſt its rage diſſemble may, 
"Twitl {von upon thee as a Lyon Prey; 
"Twill roar, "twill rend, twill tare, twill kill out-right, 
I:s kving Death will gnaw thee day and night : 

U hy pleatures now to paws, and zeeth it turns, 
In thee its tickling Luſts, like Brimftone, burns. 
Wherefore beware, and kzep it out of Deer, 

Leſt ir ſhould on thee as a Lyon Roar. 

| XII. | 


ST N will accuſe, will tare thee in the face, 
Will for its Witnefles quote time and place 
Where thou committedft it ; and ſo appeal 
To Conſcience, whe hy fats vill wvi cwulcil , 
But on thee asa Judge ſuch Sentence paſs, 

As will to thy Sweet bits, prove bittes Sawce. 
Wherefore beware againſt it ſhut thy Door, 
Repent whai'1 paſt -y-154 ad Sin no mere, 

SIN is the worm of Hell, the laſting Fire, 
Hell would ſeon loſe its heat, could $7 expire: 
Better Sinleſs, in Hell, than to be where 
Heav'n is, and to be found a Sinner there. 

One Sinlek, with Iafernals might do well, 

But $ IN would make a very Heay'n a Hell. 

Lo to thy ſelf then, to keep it out of Door, 
Leſt it gets in, and never leaves thee more. 
: I'V, 

No Match has S/ IV fave God in all the World, 
Men, Angels it has ſrom their ſtations hurl'd : 
Holds them ia Chains, as Captives in deſpite, 4 
Of all that here below is called Might. 

Releaſe, help, freedome fromit none can give, 

But he by whom we alfo breath and live. 

Watch therefore, keep this Gyant out of Door, 
Leſt if once in, thou get him out no more. 


Feo.> make amock at S 1N, will cot believe, 

It carries ſuch a Dagger in its ſleeve ; 

How can it be (ſay they) that ſach a thing, 

So full of tweet, ſhould ever wear a ſting : 

They know not thatit is thevery SPELL 

Of SIN, tomake Men laugh themſelves to Hell. 
Look to thy ſelf then, dealwith S I'N no more, 
Leſt he that Javes, oqainf thee ſhuts the Door. 

VI 


Now let the God that is above, 
| That hath for Sinners ſo much Loveg; 
any Theſe Lines fo help thee to improve, 
That towards him thy heart may move. 
Keep thee from, Enemies external, 
He!p thee to fight with thoſe internal : 
Deliver thee from them Infernal, 
And bring thee ſafe to Life eternal. AMEN. 


——_—_—— 


Plan, now. LONDON, 
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